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Chapter One 


The second the lights went out Stephanie Kissle bolted 
up in bed. Her heart pounded despite the logical 
explanation. In the middle of a big city, it was never truly 
dark except when the power went out. Still she grabbed for 
her flashlight from the nightstand and ran out to the hallway 
of her apartment building where emergency lighting greeted 
her. 

To her further relief, she ran into her neighbors from 
across the hall. The sexy and slightly geeky duo, Elliot and 
Nate. Elliot’s glasses were a little askew, but his hair flopped 
in his eyes as adorably as ever. Nate, the taller and darker 
haired of the two, ran his fingers through his mop of boyish 
curls. They were her friends and her secret lust. Both were 
twenty-seven and currently wore nothing but boxers so she 
got a delicious look at Nate’s curly chest hair and Elliot’s 
hard muscles. 

“You okay?” Nate asked her. 

“Sorry, it’s so bizarre. | have a thing about the dark.” 

Everyone in the building said Elliot and Nate were gay, 
and Steph saw no reason to doubt it. She had weekly dates 
with Ell to do laundry, while she and Nate did the grocery 
shopping together to make it more fun and max out on 
savings. Truth be told, she was in love with her gay 


boyfriends and her female friends kept trying to set her up 
to get her out of the rut. 

“Well, come in our place. We've got backup battery 
power, and we can always rig a generator.” Ell opened the 
door and nodded her inside. 

They followed her, and she felt safe in the warm glow 
of their huge TV and torch lamps. “I hope you don't mind. | 
just get freaked out. My older brother loved horror movies 
and my parents didn't care if | watched, but they were 
tough about no nightlights. Not the worst childhood 
trauma.” She sat on the sofa and smiled. 

The duo sat on either side of her. “No problem, you're 
welcome any time. Of course, we had to watch out for you. 
Some of the old geezers might've tried to grope you. It's for 
your own protection.” Nate looked at her body. 

“No robe?” 

She looked down and felt her face burn. A lace white 
tank and matching panties. “I’m really not a slut. | just hate 
hot summers so | dress light.” 

“So do we. Just less lace.” Ell winked at her. 

She looked at the TV and froze. “What’s that?” 

“Sorry.” Nate grabbed for the remote. 

Steph got it first. “No. Why does it look like me?” A 
woman about her build with long brown hair and dark eyes 
lay stretched out a bed on the TV. It was a video game but 
looked a little like porn. 

“It’s only one option. We’re making a new video game, 
and she’s a potential heroine people can play,” Ell 
explained. “I agree, she needs some work. Not as hot as you 
but close.” 

“She’s naked. What sort of game is it?” The figure on 
TV had a big bust. 

“It’s part of the mature content. She’s a zombie hunter 
and must replenish her strength by sleeping with humans. 
How many, how graphic, and so on is up to them. It’s a 


compliment to you.” Nate slid his arm behind her on the old 
sofa. 

Vaguely, she remembered they did do some work on 
video games, reviewing and designing, but she had no clue 
she was in them. Glancing down at Nate's boxers, she saw 
his cock straining the material. Elliot showed the same 
reaction. That was the real compliment. 

“Aren't you two together? We never talked about it, but 
| always sensed a sexual tension. You're not gay?” Steph 
tried to slow her thoughts, but her body was way ahead. Her 
dreams might not be so farfetched after all. 

“We are together. But not strictly gay.” Nate leaned in 
and kissed her. A jolt of happiness hit her. They wanted her. 

Her pussy moistened, and her hands ran over their 
chests as she responded. Not leaving out Elliot, she leaned 
to him and let her tongue tangle with his. “I thought | was 
crazy crushing on two gay guys.” 

“It’s sort of hard to date this way, but when you find 
the right one, you just know.” Elliot tugged her tank down 
and freed one breast. 

Nate made sure the other one also felt the cool tingle 
of their cranked air conditioner before they sucked her 
nipples. Arching her back, Steph knew for certain they 
weren't totally gay. They squeezed her tits with as much 
eager playfulness as any of her high school boyfriends. 

“Kiss each other,” she said. 

Nate smiled up at her and gave her a hard kiss on the 
mouth. “I love requests.” 

Then he pulled Elliot in closer, and they kissed with her 
nipple in between, tongues and teeth grazing her tender 
flesh until she moaned. Reaching for their erections, she 
stroked them through their boxers. 

“At least, | won't be alone in the dark,” she said. 

The men stood and ditched the underwear fast before 
standing her up and tugging her skimpy clothes to the 
ground. Steph was lost in their hard bodies. The lean muscle 


was normally covered by jeans and T-shirts. But her hands 
couldn’t stop teasing their hard members. 

They steered her to the oversized coffee table made of 
wood with lots of drawers on the side. She went willingly 
onto her back and felt like her video persona on TV. The 
men turned off the big screen and knelt in front of her. Ell 
started kissing her left calf and Nate nuzzled her right inner 
thigh, but soon, they’d kissed up to her pussy. She’d never 
had two tongues on her, but she spread her legs as wide as 
she could and tangled her hands in their hair. 

“I wanted you both. Please, | need more.” She wasn’t 
experienced with this by any means, and her last boyfriend 
was over six months ago. There was no doubt what she 
needed from them. 

Nate slid up to lie next to her, licking her sensitive 
breasts until she gasped. Elliot showed off his skills eating 
her until she felt a pressure behind her clit. He went after 
every inner fold with his rough tongue. When his finger slid 
over the nub, she cried out as if it were her first time 
coming. Elliot licked her pussy until Nate nudged him. 

Elliot opened a drawer and produced condoms and 
individual lube packets. Steph trusted them, but they were 
Boy Scout ready. Nate stretched out on his back and slid on 
protection before letting her climb on top. She slowly eased 
his cock in, keeping her eyes locked on him so she never 
forgot her fantasy come true. 

Once she had all of Nate deep in her, she leaned 
forward slightly as Elliot’s strong chest pressed to her back. 
“You're sure?” he whispered. 

“Not up for it?” she teased. 

He kissed her as his thick fingers rubbed lube to her 
ass and tested her a little. Steph relaxed and let his finger 
in. No way was she missing one bit of her fantasy scenario 
tonight. She had to have them both together. 

“Stay just like that.” Ell put on a condom and carefully 
filled her ass with his thick erection. 


Nate tugged at her nipples, and she smiled down at 
him. “So good. We should’ve done this before.” 

“We thought we were big brother types to you. Guess 
we were wrong by how wet you are.” Nate lifted his hips. 

Steph shivered as Elliot pushed that last inch in. Two 
pulsing cocks deep in her was as good as she’d imagined. 
Tight and a little overwhelming but that was what she 
wanted with them. 

“You okay?” Elliot whispered. 

She nodded and leaned her head back on his shoulder 
to kiss him. “Perfect. Fuck me! I’m going to come soon no 
matter what you do.” 

Elliot pulled back and filled her again, and Steph 
tightened on them both. So close. She rocked between 
them, controlling the pace and how much she let them out 
of her. Elliot held her from behind while Nate’s hands braced 
her hips. They were both a good size, and she felt them 
pressing to each other through her. They wanted each other, 
too. That spark pushed her into a shrieking climax. Clinging 
to them, she rode the waves and tightened on Nate as he 
came for her. Elliot’s shouts were right in her ear, but she 
loved how he ground to her ass. 

Catching her breath, she kissed Ell's cheek then leaned 
down to take Nate’s mouth. 

“Lights are still out. Maybe, | should sleep over,” she 
said. 

x kx OK OX 

Elliot couldn’t agree more. “Let’s go to the bed. This 
table is rough on the knees and back.” 

Grabbing more protection and lube, he followed Steph 
and Nate into the bedroom. The guys dumped the used 
condoms and threw some scattered laundry in the hamper. 

Ell knew Nate had been salivating for this opportunity. 
They’d agreed if the chance presented itself, they’d make a 
move on her. Steph was hot, tall with sexy curves and big 
brown eyes. She was the girl next door, not too skinny or 


made-up. The long brown hair was what did Elliot in. It had 
been like silk across his chest when he'd been in her. 

Nate had been right about her. She was innocent 
looking but no stranger to some backdoor play. But would 
she stay or was this only fantasy night? Elliot didn’t want to 
get his heart stomped on. Finding Nate had been hard 
enough. 

“What?” Nate asked him. 

Elliot shook his head and lit some candles for more 
light. “We need to see what we're doing.” 

“It’s not as scary with you two around.” Steph knelt on 
the bed so sweetly, but totally naked. 

“Not tired?” Elliot could tell she needed another round. 
The first one had gone far too quickly. 

“| bet you two wear out before | do.” She leaned back 
on the pile of pillows. “What else do you let people do to me 
in this video game?” 

Nate chuckled and climbed in bed with her. “It’s not 
just you. They can pick from a range. But there are plenty of 
sexual options to repower. It depends how random and 
public they want to be with the sex.” 

“No, nothing in public. You two didn’t even want people 
to see me in my PJs.” She kissed Nate, and they sank into a 
make out session. 

Elliot stretched out on the other side of her and 
watched. “No, you’re right nothing public. We’ll keep you for 
ourselves.” 

Nate lifted his head and leaned over, kissing Elliot. The 
passion instantly ignited between them. Elliot had struggled 
with his sexuality for a long time. He loved women and men. 
It was hard to come out as gay then have a girlfriend. Until 
Nate, Elliot had felt like a freak. One year together and this 
was as close as they’d gotten to the right woman. They 
couldn't blow it. 

“So you wanted us?” Elliot asked Steph as soon as he 
broke the kiss. 


She nodded shamelessly. “I thought it was just a 
fantasy. I’ve wasted a lot of batteries on you two while 
imagining what you’d do to me. Or what you do to each 
other.” 

Nate tickled her. “You like that?” 

“Two men together? It’s really hot. If the men are hot. 
Just seeing you kiss gets me wet.” She wiggled out of reach 
and stretched out on Elliot’s form. 

He grew hard again under her curves. “You can come 
for the show any time. Nate can’t go a day without sex.” 

“Me either,” she said. 

Nate leaned in and bit Elliot’s nipple until he sucked in 
air. “Damn, Nate!” 

“Don’t let him fool you, Steph. Elliot can’t go twelve 
hours. I'm sure he’s hard as a rock under you right now.” 

She nodded. “I’m not turning you on, Nate?” 

“It all depends what you want next. You’re our guest. 
You want a man-on-man show or do you want to be the 
center of attention again? We can go any way you want.” 
Nate leaned in and sucked her breast. 

“Ladies’ choice.” Elliot knew they both needed more of 
Steph, but if she wanted to watch, they’d oblige her. 

Steph leaned down and kissed Elliot. “Fuck Nate for 
me?” 

The request came out so sweetly, he’d have done 
anything. Rolling from under her, Elliot pinned Nate face 
down on the bed. “Like this or do you have another position 
in mind?” 

She nodded, and Elliot went to work. The condom on, 
he kissed Nate then licked down Nate’s spine to that round 
rump he’d fucked so often. Steph leaned in and kissed 
Nate’s rear, too. Her eyes sparkled with anticipation. Not a 
man to keep a lady waiting, Elliot pressed for home and 
filled Nate fast. 

“Yes!” Nate backed on his lover. 


“You're so beautiful.” She ran her hands over Elliot’s 
chest and down to Nate’s back. 

“I think she needs to come again,” Elliot said to Nate. 

Nate’s strong arm swept her over to sit in front of him. 
Elliot watched as Steph strained to watch him fuck Nate 
while Nate buried his face in her cunt. Within seconds, 
Steph was groaning and trembling. The sex was a success, 
Elliot had to admit that much. But would she be open to 
more than just sex? Friends with benefits was enough for 
some, but it wouldn’t be enough for either him or Nate. 

Picking up the pace, Elliot fucked Nate hard, and 
Steph’s eyes widened as Nate bucked back. The men came 
together, knowing each other so well. Then Nate went after 
Steph’s clit until she screamed his name. 

Elliot didn’t know how it would end, but he knew he 
wanted to hear her scream his name like that tonight. Every 
night if he got his way. 


Chapter Two 


Nate rolled over and exhaled loudly. Steph cuddled 
close as Elliot walked back from tossing the used latex then 
straightened his glasses. It was Stephanie’s curious hands 
all over Nate that brought Elliot in closer. 

“What's wrong?” Elliot asked. 

“He came. | didn’t realize he would. | mean no one was 
jerking him off.” Steph leaned down and licked up the drops. 

“Oh God, you are a keeper,” Nate moaned. 

Elliot glared at Nate. They didn’t always agree on how 
to go about things, but their unique skills made them 
successful game designers and a great couple. Soon, they’d 
be a great trio and move to a nicer place. They’d only 
stayed in this apartment because of Steph. Nate shook his 
head at Elliot. They weren’t pulling back at all. Not tonight. 

Her mouth sucked his cock to make sure she didn’t 
miss any. “So two guys spent and I’m wound up again.” 

Nate laughed. “You just came so loud we'll have the 
neighbors complaining.” 

She bit her lower lip and shrugged. “I can't help it. Most 
of my boyfriends didn’t like to go down on me. Which gives 
me a great idea.” She pulled Elliot on the bed and laid him 
side-by-side with Nate. Both men were on their backs. 

Steph knelt between their legs and her hands 
massaged their sacs to start. Nate groaned and propped 


himself up on pillows for the show. When she started to lick 
Elliot’s cock, Nate leaned over and kissed his lover. “Told 
you. She’s into it,” he whispered. 

“No secrets.” She nipped Nate’s sac. 

“Damn, | love a woman who knows what she wants.” 
Nate lifted for more as she sucked him to the base. 
Apparently, her boyfriends had no problem with her going 
down on them. One sided jerks! “l'Il eat you morning, noon 
and night. Elliot gets your pussy for snacks.” 

She giggled. “Is this a big thing? Bisexual men looking 
for women?” 

Nate shrugged. “Depends on the couple. Sometimes, 
they step out occasionally. Some want a group thing all the 
time. A three-way relationship isn’t for everyone. Without 
pussy, | get really cranky. Elliot does too, but he hides it 
better.” 

“So it’s not just friends with benefits?” she asked. 

“We're not going to push you for anything you don’t 
want,” Elliot said. 

“Sorry, it’s a weird night. We should just enjoy.” She 
filled her mouth with Elliot’s balls. 

“No, it’s not just friends who screw,” Nate insisted, “We 
want more. Elliot doesn’t want to scare you away by going 
too fast. It’s not a race. We can let it develop.” 

Steph stroked a cock in each hand with a thoughtful 
look on her face. “So it’s not crazy if it felt sort of like a 
relationship during all that friend time we spent together?” 

“Nothing is crazy. Just don’t run away. Stick with us, and 
we’ll make it work.” Hard and ready for more, Nate grabbed 
a condom and slid it on himself. He pulled her down as Elliot 
moved over and Nate rolled Steph onto her back. 

“Nate sandwich?” she asked Elliot. 

He shook his head. “Not this time.” He knelt behind 
Steph’s head. 

Without any hints, Nate grabbed Elliot’s cock and 
sucked it, bringing Elliot in enough so he got oral. Even 


Steph could continue playing with his balls. 

“You guys are good.” Her silver nails teased Elliot’s sac. 

Nate filled her, and she lifted. They found the rhythm, 
and Nate braced himself, sucking Elliot and fucking the 
woman they’d share. She was into it, so into it that it made 
Nate crazy. Steph sucked Elliot’s balls and let her tongue 
play further behind. The look on Elliot’s face told Nate all he 
needed to know. Elliot loved getting sucked as much as he 
loved fucking. 

“Harder,” Steph said against Elliot’s body. 

Nate worked for it and felt her body squeeze him as 
she screamed in orgasm. Elliot’s hips snapped and tried to 
press to Nate’s mouth, but Nate pulled back. “Let her try it.” 

Elliot couldn’t move or wait and came over her breasts. 
Steph’s fingers immediately rubbed the cream to her. 

“More.” She licked her fingers. “I want both.” 

Nate thrust into her until he was at the point of no 
return and pulled out, tossing the condom aside and dotting 
her stomach with cum. The release left him grunting until 
Elliot kissed his mouth. The familiar touch and flavor leveled 
Nate's insane lust. It'd be okay; he had to believe that. 

The men settled next to her as she massaged the cum 
in her skin and licked her fingers. “I love it. Why is having 
two men so much hotter?” she asked. 

Nate licked her pinky finger. “As long as you like it, | 
don’t care why.” 

“It’s not a normal thing. But you seem to be taking to 
it.” Elliot propped his head on his hand. 

“Who wouldn’t? Is that why you put me in your video 
game? You wanted me?” she asked. 

“Hell, yes. We just didn’t want to move too fast. Then 
you might think it was only about the sex.” Nate liked the 
direction this was going. She hadn’t freaked out yet. 

“It’s not only sex?” Her expression appeared hopeful to 
Nate. 


“No, we’re friends, and that can be something more. If 
you want,” Elliot said. 

“We do want that,” Nate added. 

“Do you?” She looked at Elliot. 

“I’ve been insane about you since | met you. Nate was 
right there, too. We tried the friend thing but it’s real. You 
better test drive this car before you buy it.” He shifted onto 
his back and rubbed his cock. 

Nate laughed and kissed Steph’s shoulder. “Damn, 
that’s right. Elliot got a lot of ass and tongue today. He does 
like pussy—if you’re up to riding...” 

“Up to it?” Her eyes darkened at the challenge. 

Elliot was still working on his next erection, but 
Stephanie kissed and sucked his member until it pulsed for 
her. Then she rubbed her breasts over the shaft and let it 
Slid between her tits. He rocked for more and lifted. “Get on. 
| need your pussy!” 

Knowing how Elliot could get carried away at times, 
Nate put a condom on his hard lover. Tomorrow, they could 
all get tested and make sure Steph was on the pill, but for 
now, safety was best. Nate kissed his boyfriend and 
watched as their beautiful girlfriend ease onto Elliot's long 
cock then rode. 

Pulling her close, Elliot kissed her and squeezed her 
breasts like a man who hadn't had a woman in years. Nate 
slid back and let them bond as it built his erection. He 
wouldn't be left out, but watching could be as hot. Nate now 
understood why Steph had wanted to watch them. The 
woman was their match in every way. Not too shy or timid 
for a ménage lifestyle. Their muse and inspiration was real. 

Nate grabbed a condom and wrapped his shaft before 
opening a lube packet. His lovers were moaning and fucking 
at an achingly slow pace. Nuzzling Steph’s neck, he fit his 
cock between her round ass cheeks. 

She turned and kissed his mouth. “I think he does like 


” 
a 


me 


“He loves you. We both do. Don’t let it scare you away 
from all the hot sex, though.” Nate rubbed lube to her ass. 
“Room for one more.” 

“God, yes!” Elliot was lost in lust. 

Nate nipped at her earlobe and pressed to her. 
Instinctively, Steph leaned forward and gave him access. 
Her body relaxed so naturally that Nate had to brace 
himself. Tight, hot, and pulsing pussy surrounded his 
member. Elliot’s cock stroked into her, and Steph tightened 
on him. Nate held still for a minute and eased forward to 
give her every bit of him. 

Her back arched, and she wiggled on him. Nate leaned 
forward, holding onto Elliot’s shoulders. Elliot held back, and 
they had Steph caged in their arms. 

“We're all yours,” Nate whispered. 

Unsure at first, her hips quickly found the pace that 
kept everyone happy. Elliot still lifted to her and Nate 
bucked forward when she had most of him. When she 
ground down and kissed Elliot, he grabbed Nate’s flesh as 
he fucked her fast. Groaning in her mouth, Elliot came then 
finally relaxed. 

“Don’t stop, Nate.” Steph squeezed his rod. 

Nate took over and filled her ass again and again. His 
fingers let go of Elliot and tapped her pussy, looking for her 
clit. Her moans rewarded him. Driving them both to orgasm, 
Nate leaned forward and felt her coming on their cocks as 
she said their names. 

Finally, he let himself go and the orgasm deep in her 
ass made him shake. He kissed the back of her neck and 
wrapped his arms around both of his lovers. It was perfect, 
no matter what anyone thought. 

“You wore me out.” Elliot nudged Nate to get off of 
Steph. 

Nate knew they all needed sleep and shifted his weight 
off the lovely women then flopped on his back next to his 
man. Steph stretched out, a hand and leg on either man. 


This wasn’t a woman to be random about her sex. Nate 
watched her fingers curl to his neck. She was possessive 
and perfect. 

Elliot shifted and kissed Nate. “We’ll see how it goes in 
the light of day.” 

x x OK x 

The next morning, with lights back on, Stephanie felt 
deliciously sore in her most intimate places. She’d never 
had two men at once but wanted more of it. But after a 
sweaty night, she’d snuck over to her place and taken a 
shower. With fresh clothes that wouldn’t get her arrested for 
indecent exposure, Steph slipped back across the hall to her 
guys. 

They were on the couch, looking lost. 

“Hi, sorry. | didn’t mean to wake you. | just needed to 
clean up.” 

Relief washed over them. 

“You're okay with it?” Nate asked. 

She plopped on the couch between them and grabbed 
a game controller. “| got handed my fantasy with my best 
friends and the sex was great. Who would not be okay with 
it?” She kissed them each. 

“So why the clothes?” Elliot teased. 

“| need something here. Panic in a blackout is one 
thing, but I'm not going to give the whole seventh floor a 
show. If there's room here for me, | can bring some stuff, but 
you guys have so much electronics and equipment.” She 
turned on the game and found herself on the big screen. 
Then she picked her sexual partners for the first round, two 
who looked like Nate and Elliot. 

“You know we're right here and ready to service all 
your needs.” Nate tried to get the controller. 

“No, wait. I'm serious. This is hot. But the guys don’t do 
anything to each other.” She watched the erotic scene and 
toggled through her options. 

“Most gamers are men. Straight men.” Elliot shrugged. 


“Okay, fair enough. But there’s no girl option. Straight 
men like girl-on-girl. Like | love you two together. Three girls, 
you'll be selling out of this game. Unless that doesn’t 
reenergize her against the zombie fight.” Steph loved their 
creativity and openness, but she could add an opinion or 
two. 

“She’s got a point.” Nate nodded. 

Elliot was already making a note in his Smartphone. 
“Got it.” 

“At least, you’re not offended that we put you in our 
video game. Maybe we should revise the bikini line since 
you're totally shaved and we left her with a landing strip.” 

“No!” Steph kept advancing screens to check out what 
her virtual self did. “Leave it. | don’t want her to be exactly 
like me. You have her boobs bigger, too. Men like that.” 

“I like yours.” Elliot reached in and groped her breasts. 

“Good answer.” She flipped the game off. More time for 
that later. After kissing Elliot then Nate, she leaned back. 
They took the hint and kissed each other. “Since you won't 
put this in the game, I'll have to get the live version.” 

Elliot pulled back. “We could do a version catering to 
young gay men.” He grabbed his phone and made more 
notes. 

Nate kissed Steph’s neck up to her ear. “See what you 
started. He’s great in bed, but when he’s working, he can go 
all night and get grumpy.” 

“I’ve got the cure for that.” She grinned. 

Nate shook his head. “Elliot is stubborn about work. He 
wants us to be independently wealthy. We’re going to look 
for a bigger apartment so we have more room and a big 
work space. It’s not bad. Work for days, sex for days then 
one to rest. We should lounge around today.” Nate grabbed 
for the Smartphone. 

“Oh, | think he’ll kick back and enjoy.” She slid down to 
her knees, pulled down Elliot’s lounge pants and nipped at 
his cock. Not using enough pressure to hurt him, Steph 


made sure her sharp teeth made contact as her nails 
scratched his balls. 

Groaning, Elliot leaned back even as he tried to text. 
“Stop. Damn. | love you!” 

“| love you guys, too. But Nate and | have grocery 
shopping later, and until then, | want hot sex and a three- 
way shower. No more work until tomorrow at the soonest. 
Got it?” She rubbed her teeth over the tip of his cock. 

Elliot dropped the phone. “Hell, yes! Suck me!” His 
hands slid into her damp hair. 

“You're perfect.” Nate kissed her cheek and wrapped 
himself around her from behind before he joined her in 
sucking off his boyfriend. “He's not always this easy.” 

“Then we'll just up our game. I'm full of ideas. You two 
kept me in friend mode for months and months.” She 
rubbed her body against Nate's as they both filled their 
mouths and got down to work for today. 
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The full Wolf Moon sparkles over Fairbanks, but he’s alone 
for those long nights. He wants to come out of the closet 
and date, but his frail family might implode. All he wants is 
the right man in his bed. 


Brandon and Justin are lovers and wolf shifters native to 
Alaska. They’re out to protect their way of life, and 
sometimes that means extreme measures. When Danny’s 
brother proposes aerial wolf hunting, Danny enters their 
sights. Danny was the closet case in high school, and now, 
he'll be their sex toy. The shifter pair is ready to do 
whatever it takes to stop the hunting and maybe add a sexy 
human man to their pack. 


Coyote Savage by Kris Norris 


Phases: Book Two 


February's full moon is rising, only this year, it's bringing a 
new brand of hunger... 


For coyote shifters Caden and Talon Brady, the upcoming 
hunger moon has ignited a different kind of appetite. 
They've been waiting several years for a chance to court 
their intended mate, and now that she's finally in their 
sights, they'll stop at nothing to win her over. But when 
local livestock start disappearing, their coyote refuge is put 
in the hot seat, and more than just their way of life is 
suddenly in jeopardy. 


Sheriff Rebecca Savage never planned on returning to 
Beckit Falls, or for falling for two handsome men. But fate 
seems to have different plans for her. Unfortunately not all 
of them are sexy and look fantastic in jeans. The local 
mayor is trying to run the Brady boys and their coyote 
refuge out of town. Nothing seems to make sense, but when 
she starts digging deeper, a new danger rises with the full 
moon—one that just might get them all killed. 


Unchaste by Mia Watts 


Phases: Book Three 


The mystical Portal of the Gods transports Flynn Chula, 
shifter and descendant of the Cahokia Indians, six hundred 
years in the past. Right into a tribal feud between Amaro 
and Koda, warriors of the empire. While Flynn finds his new 
circumstances impossible, Amaro and Koda know exactly 
what to do. Their culture dictates that shifters have to be 
tested, proving their place among the people--as priests. 
Only one high priest can rule the empire at a time, but the 
current apprentice reigns with blood sacrifice and fear. 


As the sexual preparations begin, Koda and Amaro do their 
duty to rid him of any possible heterosexual leanings...by 


giving themselves to him wholly. Flynn, who's never wanted 
a woman in his life, can't believe his luck. Two hunky men 
can't get enough of him, and their eager to learn all the 
tricks. 


When the blood priest discovers the plot to overthrow him, 
will Flynn, Koda, and Amaro escape alive, or will more than 
blood be lost on the altar? 


Awakening Delilah by Abigail Barnette 


Phases: Book Four 


When Delilah Lewis moved from Atlanta to Gwinn Close, a 
sanctuary for shifters in Michigan’s Upper Peninsula, she 
knew there would be an adjustment period. She just never 
thought getting shot at by poachers would be a part of that 
adjustment. When two sexy shifters come to her rescue, 
things get even more complicated. Delilah is a good girl, 
with a good-girl upbringing, and both men make her want to 
be very bad... 


Miguel and Darius are in a committed relationship, but once 
they meet Delilah, they want more.While Delilah wonders if 
Gwinn Close is right for her, Miguel and Darius do 
everything they can to convince her to stay. But secrets 
from their past threaten a future with the woman they both 
crave. And while she struggles to let go of her boring former 
life, both men work to bring out the wild animal in her... 


Horny, Hard and Hare-y by Mia Watts 


Phases: Book Five 


It's time for the annual race, and tortoise shifter, Duncan, is 


finally going to catch some tail—hare shifter tail, otherwise 
known as Charlie. With Gibbs, their owl shifter friend, 
keeping an eye out overhead, they're off and running. But 
Charlie is aS spontaneously careless as the fairytale hare 
and finds himself caught by local DNR officer, Ben. 


The full moon is rising, and if Charlie stays collared through 
the Hare Moon, he'll remain an animal forever. It's up to 
Duncan and Gibbs to free him before time is up. But in 
telling their secret, will they lose Ben forever? It's a 
foursome waiting to happen, where Ben reconnects with a 
mysterious lover, and the tortoise finally catches his hare. 


Summer Surrender by Bronwyn Green 


Phases: Book Six 


Hollis Chambers came to Michigan’s Upper Peninsula to 
teach summer school at a small rural high school. She'd 
planned on hanging out on the shores of Lake Superior, 
taking walks in the woods and studying the wildlife. She 
never imagined that she’d meet one man, let alone two, to 
have a hot summer fling with. 


Lynx shifters Daniel Cichosz and Josiah Wilder know a good 
thing when they see it and they’re fairly certain that the 
gorgeous, full-figured substitute teacher is just who they’ve 
been looking for. Hollis surrenders to their seduction, but 
how will she feel about being mated to shifters, particularly 
when Daniel’s brother is added to the mix? 


Snared by Kris Norris 


Phases: Book Seven 
July's Thunder Moon is holding true to its name. But will the 


rash of lightning reveal more than just the landscape? 


Veterinarian and bobcat shifter, Tayen Locke, has devoted 
her life to saving animals, but a rise in poaching has spurred 
her down another path. She’s been spending her free time 
in her animal form, searching the nearby forest for illegal 
traps. She’s well aware of the risks—she just never thought 
she’d end up snared by her potential mates. 


Rangers Quinn Harrington and Rogan James know exactly 
what they want...they just don’t know how to convince 
Tayen it’s her. Ever since they moved to town two years ago, 
they’ve had their sights set on the sexy vet, who for the last 
six months has turned down every offer they’ve made. 
Though they know she’s interested, they’re losing hope 
she'll ever change her mind. 


But an unexpected storm changes the nature of the game. It 
seems Tayen’s been keeping a secret, and now that the 
cat’s out of the bag, literally, there’s no where left for Tayen 
to run—except straight into their arms. 
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